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track of a considerable number of horses
and camels, clearly marked on the soft
wet soil, and leading inland from the
river straight past and immediately
under the high ground on which the
picquet was posted. We could hardly
believe our eyes. It was quite clear that
within a few hours a crossing had been
effected by some two or three hundred
mounted men, right under the noses of
the police, upon whose fidelity I had
been instructed to rely, and who had
carefully concealed the fact from me, if
they had not actively aided the rebels.
As soon as we struck the trail we follow-
ed it across the sand to the point where
it emerged from the river, which at that
point was not very wide. We were
immediately greeted by a musket shot
from a man half-concealed among the
rushes on the opposite shore, and who
must have been a very indifferent marks-
man, for he missed us. As he repeated
his performance in less time than he
could possibly have reloaded, we judged
that another musket must have been